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Abstract
In lieu of an abstract, below is the essay's first paragraph.
"Yesterday you said you loved me, tonight you say you don't need me. Where did it go? Why did you stay, what
made you decide to treat me this way. Did I hurt you without realizing, I search my mind's eyes looking for
answers, not finding a clue. Where did our love go? Tell me what did I do?"
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-Yesterday 
-Traci Askew 
Yesterday you said you loved me, tonight you say you don't need me. 
Where did it go? Why did you stay, what made you decide to treat me 
this way. 
Did I hurt you without realizing, I search my mind' s eyes looking 
for answers, not finding a clue. Where did our love go? Tell me 
what did I do? 
Yesterday you said that I was always in your heart, now you're 
destroying what we have and pulling us apart. 
Yesterday you said you needed a friend, now you say it must end. I 
decided that I'm sad and I'll go on, then here you come again, dammit 
stay away, stop treating me this way. 
Yesterday you held me, told me your secrets no one else knew, now 
you've gone and made me look like a fool. 
Yesterday we laughed and cried, today you only glare and tell lies. 
So I go on and you follow, tell me what do I do with all our 
tomorrows. 
Yesterday we said goodbye, now I sit here and cry, today I start 
again, knowing that we can only be friends . 
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